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CHAPTER XlIIl.—Cantinued.

The sight thut mel my ¢yes Was as
tonishing. Claothes, books, papers,
wore tered over the floor and bed
and ch e carpet had been
partly ripped up, the mattress torn
apart, the closet cleared out, and
every corner of the room had been

gansacked.

It was clear to my ove that this
was no ordinary case of robbery, The
aearch, it was evident, was not for
money and jewelry alone, and bulkler
property had been despised. The men
+who had torn the place to pleces must,
3 surmised, have been after papers of
=ome kind.

I came at once to the conclusion
that | bad been favored by a essit
drom my [(riends, the enemy., As they
had failled to find me io, they had
Sooked for some written memoranda
«f the object of thelr search.

1 knew well that they had found
molbing among the clothing or papers
that leary had left behind, 1 had
searched through wﬂ.e myself, and
1be sole document that could bear on
the mystery was at that moment fast
4a my inside pocket, 1 was Inclined to
scout (he jdea that Henry Wilton had
hildden anyvi ¢ under the ecarpet or
in the mattress, or in any secret place
The threads of the mystery were car
ried in lhis head, and the correspond
ence, I there had been uny, was de
wstroyed.

As | was cngaged in putting the
roor to rights the door swung back,
apd 1 jumped to my feet to face a
snan who stood on the threshold,

“Hello!" bhe cried. “House-cleaning
agnia?"

It was Dicky Nnhl, and he paused
with a smile on his face.

“Ah, Dicky!"™ 1 sald with an effort
o keep out of my face and voice the
suspieions | had gained from the in-
eldents of the visit 1w the Borton
placa. “Entirely unpremeditated, | as-
sure you."

“Well, you're making a thorough
Sob of it.,"” he sald with a laugh.

*Fact s, said I ruefully, “I've been
eatertaining angels—of the black kind
—unawares, | was from home last
might, and I find that somebody has
tnade himsell free with my property
while | was away."”

“Whew!" whistled Dicky.
they were after you."

I gave Dicky a sidelong glance In a
wvain effort to cateh more of his mean-
fog than was conveyed by his words.

. “S8houldn't be surprised,” I replied
dryly, picking up an armful of books,
*1'd expect them to be looking for me
#n the book-shelf or inside the mat-
dress-cover, or under the carpet.”

Dickly laughed joyously.

“Well, they did rather turn things
apside down,” lie chuckled, “Did they
et anything?” And he fell to helping
e gealously.

*“Not that I can find out,” I replied.
“*Nothing of value, anyhow."

“Not any paper, or anything of that
wmort?” asked Dicky anxiously,

. “Dicky, my boy,” said I; “there are
wo kinds of fools, The ofher 18 the

" ‘man who writes his buciuess on a

- ssheet of paper and forgets to burn It

Dicky grinned merrily.

“Gad, you're getting a turn for epi-

“Guess

o ygram! You'll he writing for the Argo-

h:l” first we know."”

. "Well, you'll allow me a shade of

| \ewwzl 3 SeDSA, Won't you'?”

looked to me for pay, whether or not
he felt bound to me In service.

“There's one thing I'd llke explained
before a settlement,” said 1 grimly, as
| straightened out the carpet; “and
that is the little performance for my
benefit the other night.” :

Dicky cocked his head on one side,
and gave me an uneasy glance,

“Explanation?' he sald in affected
surprise,

“Yes,” sald I sternly. “It looked
Hke a plant, I was within one of get-
ting a knife in me."”

“What became of you?" inquired
Dicky. "We locked around for you for
an hour, and were afrald you had been
curried off."

“That's all right, Dicky,” I said. *I
know how I got out. What I want to
know Is how I got In—taken in.,”

“I don't know,"” sald Dicky anxlous-
Iy. “I was regularly fooled, myself, I
thought they were fishermen, all right
enough, and I never thought that Ter-
rill had the nerve to come in there, |
was fooled by his disguise, and he
gave the word, and I thought sure that
Richmond had sent him." Dicky had
dropped all banter and was speaking
with the tone of sincerity.

“Well, it's all right now, but I don't
want any more slips of that sort.
Who was hurt?"

“Trent got a bad cut in the slde.
One of the Terrill gang was shot, 1
heard it was only through the arm or
leg, I forgot which.”

1 was consumed with the desire to
ask what hod become of Borton's, but
I suspected that 1 was supposed to
know, and prudently kept the gquestion
to myself.

“Well, come along,” sald L. “The
room will do well enough now. Oh,
here's a ten, and I'll let you know as
soon as I get the rest., Where cun 1
find you?"

4L the wuld place,”
“tures twenty-six."

“Clay " I asked in desperation.

sald Dicky;

2wty Tald B
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ghould have to prepare my lines for
attack from another direction.

Wallbridge was just coming rapldly
out of the Exchange.

“No," said the little man, mopping
the perspiration from his shining head,
“qulet as lambs to-day. Their own
mothers wouldn't have known the
Board from a Sunday school.”

I Inquired about Omega.

“Flat as a pancake,” said the little
man, “Nothing dolng.”

“What! Is {t down?"
with some astonishment,

“Lord bless you, no!" sald Wall-
bridge, surprised in his turn. “Strong
and steady at eighty, but we dldn’t sell
8 hundred shares to-day, Well, I'm
in a rush. Good-by, if you don't want
to buy or gell.” And he hurried off
without walting for & reply.

So I was now assured that Dodd-
ridge Knapp had not displaced me In
the Omega deal. It was a recess to
prepare another surprise for the
Stteet, and I had time to attend to a
neglected duty.

The undertaker’s shop that held the
morgue looked hardly less gloumny In
the afternoon sun than in the lght of
breaking day in which 1 bad left it
when 1 parted from Detective Coogan.
The office was decorated mournfully
to accord with the grief of friends
who ordered the coffins, or the feelings
of the surviving relatives on settiing

I exclaimed

_r.he bills,

“l am Henry Wilton,” I explained to
the man in charge. “There was & body
left here by Detective Coogan to my
order, 1 believe.”

“Oh, yes,” he eaid. *“What do you
want done with it?”

1 explained that I wished to arrange
to have it deposited in a vault for a
time, as I might carry it east.

“That's easy done,” he said; and he
explained the detalls. “Would you like
to see the body?" he concluded. “We

embalmed it on the strength of Coog-
an's order.” P

As 1 was paying the fare a
digure stepped up to me.

“Ah, Mr. Wilton, It's you aguin

I turned in surprise. It was the
pollceman | had met on wmy first night
In San Franclsco,

“Oh, Corson, how are you?™ 1 said
heartlly, recognizing him at last. 1
felt a sense of rellef In the sight of
him. The place was not one to quiet
my nerves after the errand from
which I had just come,

“All's well, sor, but I've a bit of
paper for ye." And after some hunt-
Ing lie brought it forth. “l was asked
to hand this to ye"

I took it in wonder. Was there
somothing more from Detective Coog-
an? I tore open the envelope and
read on [ts inclosure:

“Kum tonite to the house.
youre life ls wurth savein,

“Muther Borton."

stout

Shure If

CHAPTER X1V,
Mother Borton's Advice,

I studied the note carefully,
then turned to Pollceman Corson.

“When did she give you this—and
where?”

A lady?" sald Corson with a grin.
“Ah, Mr, Wilton, it's too sly she s to
give it to me. 'Twas a boy askin' for
ye. ‘Do you know him? says he,
‘I do that," says I. *Where Is he? says
he, ‘I don't know," eavs 1. 'Has 'e a
room? sayge he. ‘He has,' says I.
‘Where is it? says he. ‘What's that to
you? says I—"

“Yes, yes,” [ interrupted.
where did he get the note?"

“I was just tellln' ye, sor,” sald the
policeman amiably, “He shoves the
note at me ag'in, an' says he, ‘It's im-
portant,’ says he, ‘Go up there,' says
I. ‘Last room, top floor, right-hnnd
side.) Before I comes to the corner up
here, he's after me ag'ln. 'He's gone,’
says he. ‘Like enough,’ says L
‘When'll he be back?' says he. "When
the cows come home, sonny,’ says I
‘Then there'll be the divil to pay,
gsays he, I pricke up my ears at thls,
'‘Why?' says I. ‘Oh, he'll be killed,
says he, ‘and I'l git the derndest
lickin'," says he, ‘What's up? says I,
makin’ a grab for him. But he ducks
an’ blubbers. 'Gimme that letter,
says I, '‘and you just kite back to the
folks that sent you, and tell them
what's the matter. I'll give your note
to your man If he comes while I'm on
the beat,’ says I. I knows too much
to try to git anything more out of him.
I says to meself that Mr., Wilton ain't
in the safest place in the world, and
this kid's folks maybe means him
well, and might know some other
place to look for him., The kid Jaws a
bit, an' then does as I tells him, an’
cuts away. That's half an hour ago,
an' here yoy are, an' here's your let-
wr.Ql

1 hesitated for a little before saying
anything. It was with quick suspicion
that I wondered why Mother Bortoa
had secured again that gloomy and de.
serted house for the interview sha
was planning,

“That was very kind of you. You
didn't know what was In the lejter
then?"

“No, sor," replied Corson with a
touch of wounded pride. “It's not me
as would open another man's lette:
unless in the way of me duty,”

“Do you know Mother Borton?" i
cqntinued.

“Know her? know her?" returned
Corgon In & tone scornful of doubt on
such a point. “Do I know the slickest
crook in Ban Francisco? Ah, Iit's
many a story I could tell you, Mr. Wil
ton, of the way that ould she-divil has
slipped through our fingers when we
thought our hands were on her throat.
And it's many of her brood we save
put safe in San Quentin.”

(TO B CONTINUED,)

lnﬁlnnd‘l Dog Populattion.
It i# estimated that there are 8,
500,000 dogs in Great Brivaia.

and

“But

L T * e
L 1 =] Wy . - M [ ¥ - —_—
)
i
| y e
Mias ng Man's Body Found
| \ { T ' ! st
e | ar the K . -t
' ]
- i
' 1
WATH | } e |
i vl o &
nine  feol from ! ground
! { e Ta B |
LT wing off th i e | W
¥ 1 by n widow and L iren |
Routs Bandits in Battle,
Hismarch lgnoring the command
| “HMands up! SNight Arent Henry Cal
ottt openod e (111} LW Hinskod
bandits n the Iron Mountain station
Calllott was shot through the  right
!"]l and muay dibs I'he robbiers fled
plter exchanging n dozen shots.  Cal
Hott's nerve folled the attempt to loost
the stution safe of severndl hundred
doliars Special rallroind oflicers ot
the head of o posse are searching tho
country

M. E. Benton to Manage Folk,

Jefferson Clty.—Gavernor Folk, fol
lowing a conference here with frienda
announced that he  would open his
senatorial campnign headquarters
here Ina few dove,  Former Congross:
man M. E. Benton, of Neosho, was
solected as chairman  of the TFPolk
Cumpaign Committee and R, W
Napler, of Hamllton, secretary.
Supposed P. O. Robbers Arrested N

Chilllcothe.—Government detectives,
who have been In Northwest Missourd
for robbers,

soeveral weeks In search
who blew open safes in Chillicotha
Hale, Utlea and Dreckenridge, Mo,

have three suspects under arrest at
sock Springs, Mo, ten miles west of
this city., A quantity of siamps are
guld to have been secured. The sus-
pects will be taken to St. Joseph and
arralgned.

Folk Club Formed at Windsor.

Windsor. — A Joseph W. rolk
Democratic club was organized here
with a membership of 125, Professor
Nate McCutchan was elected presiaent
Doctor Will P. Bradley secretary, and
L. K. Meyers treasurer. It Is planned
to organize polk clubs in every town
ship in Henry County.

..Baill Granted Carter.
Moberly.—Circuit Judge A. H, Wal-
ler, on application of . Irvin Carter,
who killled young Bagby last June to
avenge his sister, allowed the da
fendant ball and fixed the bhond at §10,-

000. 'The bond has not yet been given
as the defendant is now In jail at
Huntsville,

Boy Scalds to Death

Springfield.—Roy, the 16-year-old
son of Juck Muse. four miles north
of Marshfield, while swinging on a
crane In his father's canning factory
with a companlon, fell Into a scalding
vat and was scalded to death. Crazed
with pain, the boy threw himself into
a pool of water adjoining the factory.
His fleeh was literally cooked.

Prisoner, Who Escaped Captured.

Polo.—Vern Shutt, known as “Jumbo
who with two other prisoners broke
jail at Kipgstaown, August 331, was
captured in the woods south of this
place by a posse headed by Sherlu
Parker. Shuilt's two companlons were
apprehended last week in Burlington,
Ia.

Takes Life in Mail Car,
8t., Jogeph—E., (. Louk, 30 yeara
old, a mall clerk on the Santa Fe line,
locked the mall ecar, drank carbolle
acid and died before the train made
a stop. At Agency, Mo, the body
wias taken out. f

Machinist Run Over by Train,
Dixon.—H. H. Fischer, a machmlst’
for the Frisco at Newburg was run
over by an engine. His feet were
mashed 8o badly that they will be am-
putated.

Babe Born in Missouri Jail.

Benton~—Mrs, James Hinkle gave
pirth to a ten-ponnd baby boy in the
Scott County jall at Benton, Mra.
Hinkle I8 charged with murdering her
husband last January, Thomas Duvall
who was cnarged with complicity in
the murder, was acquitted. The trial
of Mrs. Hinkle resulted in & hung jury
Her ease will be tried again In
January.

Old Frisco Engineer Dead.
Springfleld. —Thomus Murray, the

% oldest Frisca enginger, died bere.
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the hiv dependable White Lead
that's the “Duteh Doy Palnter” trade
tmerk which the Notlonal Lead Com-
pany, the largest makers of genuine

White Lead,

of th
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package

It product. This company sends

m simipls and sure litte onttit for teat

Ing white lead, and a valyable paint
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Thelr nddre s Woodbridge Bldg.,

aow York City

READY REASONING,

One Guess About Venun of Milo
Proved to Be Wrong.

They stood bofore the reproduction

of the Venus of Melos,

“Her hands must bhave been beautls
ful.” sald one

“YVery," assented the other. 1 won-
der what position they were In?"

"1 have & theory that she was repre-
gented as busied at her tollet. One
hand probably held a small mirror™

“And the other n powder puff, eh?
But that theory won't work."

“And why not?" .

“Had she been at her tollet her
mouth wouldd have been full of halr-
pins "—Loulsville Courler-Journal,

The Sign of Power.

It 1s the greatest manifestation of
power 10 be ealm. It Is easy to be
active. Tet the reins go, and the
horses will drag you down. Anyone
can do that; but he who ¢an stop the
plunging horses {8 the sirong man. 4§
Which requires the greater strength—
letting go, or restraining? The calm
man Is not the man who I8 dull. You
must not mistake calmness for dull-
ness or laziness. Activity is
the manifestation of the lower
strength, calmness of the superior
strength.—Swaml Vivekannanda

Lewis’ Single Binder straight 5c cignr in
1 quality mil the time, Your dealer or
m'il' Fuctory, Peoria, 11,

Most wild things are Indigenous to
the soll, yet lots of men waste time
In sowing willd oats.

More proof that Lydia E. Pinke
ham’ J, tableC
Woman £Fom SUFFICAl OPOrations:
Mrs, %ﬂ%e’wnums,o: Gardiner,

m;s sufferer from femnls
Lydia E, Pinkham's V

“1wasa
troubles, an
:hacmm“sh m}&md me to health

veo months, after my physician
declared that an operction was abso-

e 8” f Cle
Mrs. Alvina of 154 Cley-
writes
ui?l];tmhh:. »

bourne Ave

L) ¢ l'uﬂ'ama from
tumor and much inflammation. Two
of the best doctors in Chicago decided
that an operation was to save
mylihorydlaﬂ. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound en:.luly cured me without

an ope

CTS ICK WOMEN.
'%br thigfﬁ?ﬂ Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegota Compo
fro herbs,
tively cured
b bt dnd v
tion, fibroid tumors, irre
mhd!a paina, backache,

.down haung,ﬂsmhnm
tion,dizziness,or nervous
Why don’t you try it ?

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick
to te_her for
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